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To Bona f7£ter to the King of France, 

Thefe both put by a pooi e petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many: children,’ 

A beauty-waining and diftreffed widow, 

Euen in the afternoone of her befr daics 
Made prife and purchafe of his luftfull eye, 

Seduc’t the pitch and height of all his thoughts, 

To bafe declenfion and loathd bigamic. 

By her in his vnlawfull bed he got,. 

This Edward whom our matters terme the prince 
More bitterly could I cxpoftulate, 

Saue that for reuerencc to feme aliue 
I giue a fparing limit to my tongue: 

Then good my Lord, take to your royali felfe, n - 

This proffered benefit of dignitic: 

Ifnottoblcfle vsand the land withall, 

Yet to draw' out your royali ftocke. 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

.Vnto a lincall true defined c’ourfe. 

Mai. Do good my Lord,your Cittizcns entreat )fou, 
Cates. Omake them ioyfull, grant their lawful! fute • 
Glo. A las, why would vouheape thof<* cares on mfe 9 . 
I am vnfit for ftate and dignitie, 

I do befeech you take it not araifle, 

I cannot, nor I will not yeeld to you. 

Bac. If y«u refufeit asin loue and zeale. 

Loth to depofe the child your brothers fonne, 

As well we know your tenderneffe of heart. 

And gentle kinde effeminate remorfe, 

Which we haue noted in you toyour Iriri, 

And cgallie indeed to all eftates. 

Yet whether you accept our fute or no, 

Your brothers (onne fhall neuer raigne our king. 

But we will plant fome other in the throanc. 

To the difgrace and downfall of your houfe: 

And in this refolution here we leaue you. 

Come Citizens, zounds ile intreat no more. 

GU, O do not fwcarcmy Lord of Buckingham, 




Catef. Call them againe : my lord,and;acceptthe!rfuta»i t 

Jno. Do, good my lord, lead: all the land do rew it. 

Glo. Would you in force me to a wo rid of care: 

Well, call them againe,I ahvnot made offtones ; 

But penetrable to your kinde intreates, 

Albeit againft my confcience and my foule, 

Cofen of Buckingham, and you fage graue men. 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backe. 

To beare her burthen whether I willor no, 
linuft haue patience to indure the lode , 1 i > 

Butifblacke fcandale orfoule-fac’t reproach 
Attend the fcquell ofyour impofition, 

Youtmecre inforcemeot fhall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftaincs thereof. 

For God heknowcs.andyou may partly fee. 

How farre I am from the defire thereof. 

Mat. God bleffe your grace, we fee it,and will fay it. ■ - , 

Glo. In faying fo,you fhall but fay the truth. 

'Bac, Then Ifalute you withthis kingly title : 

Longliue Richard, Englands royali king. 

Mai. Amen. 

Bac. To morrow will it pleafe you to be crown’d. 

Glo. Euen when you will,fince you will haue it fo. 

Bac. To morrow then we will attend your grace. 

Glo. Come,!et vs to our holy taskeagaine: 

Farewell good cofen, farvvcll gentle friends. 

Enter Queene mot her, D ucbejfe of Torkt , Afurques *Dorfet, ag 
one door ejDttchejJe of G lojier at another doore . 

Da. Who meets vs heerc,my neecePlantagcnct? 

Q*. Sifter well met /whether away fo faft ? 

T>h. No farther then the Tower, and as I guefle 
V pon the like dcuotion as your fclues. 

To gratulate the tender Princes there. 

Q«. Kind fiftcr thanks, wceleentcrall togithcr,- Enttr 
And in good time hctc thcLiuetenant comes. Litutonant* 
M, Lieutenant, pray you by yourlcaue. 

How fares the Prince? 

Lw.- Well Madam ; and in health, bat by yoar leaue, 
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